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THE STRANGE CASE OF MARY PAGE GERMAN WAR PICTURES I

By FREDERICK LEWIS, Author of "What Happened to Mary" Pictures by Ewanay
S 1 -

Synopsis of the Preceding Chapters.
Mary Pace, aetrcrs. I occumJ t the

murder of Uuvtit Pollock and Is'defeoded
by her lor,', Philip lpedon. Pollock
n Intoxicated. At Marys, trial Uio ti

ahe hut Ilia rcvoUer, ller maid tes-
tifies that Mary threatened Pollock with
It previously, nnl Miiry'a leading man
Implicates LnnRdon. How Mary disap-
peared from the scene of tho crlmo
mystery, lirutidon tlla of a stmruto
hand print ho saw on Mary's shoulder.
Further evldcnco shew that horror, pr

, drink produces temporary . Insantt . In
Mary. The rtVfe rtai la 'renniort psy-

chosis." Witnesses deserUnri Mary a
fllrrtit front lier Intotlcalad father and her

' father suicide. Nursa Walton icrlbJ
tho kidnaping of Marv by rollick, and
Amy Ilarton tolls nf Mary's rtruxales to
fieromo an actrcs. ami of I'ollock s pur-

suit of her,

tiilAPTEll VIII.
Amy'u Stellar Role.

hail Intended Amy

NATUItn Ijo a m-c- actress
.roles of any sort

would .liuvtt wit absurdly upon,
hor slender lifiuldcrr but In Iho tnrt
of tho insouciant itwcmio etc Iwver
failed tu 'acoift Jjli "was the ittant
blending. Svbich moifern lifo bus.ovplvod,
of an ..small town up-

bringing, veneered with n lirlRht crnaL
of travndo torn of battling for her liv-

ing lit ailly brimming with tempta-
tions, but iho had necr lest her Ray
defiance nor had she lost tho corner

tc.no of lvcr 'Implo creed, "lie decent,
loyal to .jour fi lends und don't uo
urmind wltli a grouch. ' s

Her gayety was Infectious, nnd as sho
tripped up the two steps of the wit-
ness chair tho nodded u familial' greet-
ing to the Jt.dgu r.nd smiled at tho Jury.

"Ml But ten," said Langdon. miu
liavo told us of the cM'orlcriw with Air.
Pollock that led to J Jttr stdden resig-
nation from 'The Bine Feather" com-
pany. Did joti tco hint ut any time
after that?"

"Hen him again!' she rotcited. "Why,
tliut man wns u ri'iiulni' cijldemic. A
delighted glgglo pi cited tho virds,
I'tnonntlni,' , lrum tho Jury-bo- x ltaclf.
"Wo bumped Into him thu iluy we land-
ed our llrsr real Job lor tho read. Wc
were on utir v.u.v to the Pre'itUs Agen-
cy. Wo'd leer, there foro and they'd
hatidod us thu 'call iik.iln' clgu. ho wc
were plnylm; a ixlurn il.ito though w,
liadu't much hopes, old Mlsi Prontlss
Is such a sour old mnlil she d never
lutnd anybody a Job It if could got
her cDiuinlirlotis anj other way, but
alio lias tho lnldo with soma of tho
good nuinarroi r.ii-- ytu tan't overlook
hiij bets In tho show business. So wo

, went back, nnd whllo wo were going
town the hull Mary U.ol.cd so bluo that
r hnd U play Litllu .Sunshine with
much business of

to try and make her
nmlle and look ptctty fur any possllilo
mannrror. That's wliv wn didn't spo
DaMd Pollock till we fairly bumped
Into tilm, and ho made a crab f.ir i

Mary's hand. 'Xhen ho begun to si HI
out vn apology, lid said ho'd been
vearchlng every theatrical ngoncy andovcry theoter In town lucking for Maty.
Tvo been wretched, Mary," ho said 'I
think I must have been crnzv that night
at tho "JJluo feather." I was Jenlous
and angry nnd hurt bcsldei, and I lostmy hend. Won't you forgive me I'm
not teolpc to bother you any more, but
X can't ilvo without your forgiveness.'
By that tlmo Mary- - had got the power
oc speccn welt tuiu sno jvrKea her Hand
away from his as if it burnt. 'I am.
perfectly, .willing to forgive yon,' sho
said, 'and accept yrut apology, but 1

,IUU? OT..... AIX. S2"S",V:
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sailed by him nnd Into the olflce, whom
there was a fine young llnc-u- p of lead.
nad hcav.es arid capital I's. waiting to
b seleeled bv a mannper wlio vru
Closeted with Miss Irentlss. thtlr j ?"o" p"'"",'- -you Pago began

in that now company?" " Y':?. --pot-
tea Aiaiy. ne picxeu ner tor tno icna
becauso --ihe waa tho proper 'typo.' nnd .
Mary. the darling, said sho couldn't
tako tho Job unless I went ulong too.
So he .handed mo an Ingcnuo rolo with
about tn tides and tweuty-flv- o beans
ns salary. Old Miss Prentiss was so
friendly after thut 1 thought sho waa
going to kiss us good-b- but sho didn't,
and wo got with our llrst call for
rehearsal and contracts tucked In
our handbags. Mary's Included tho fact
thnt sho was to be featured in tho pluy
which had tho giddy moniker of 'A
Woman's Pledge.' "

"May it plouee the court," broke in
tho prosecutor, getting lazily to feet,
"all this is no doubt very Interesting
dellffhtflil. In fnct. tnleht nrnvn nf

help to us If wo had stage usplj
rations, jjui" (witn a suuucn clinngo
of tone) "wo are hero to dccldn tho
guilt or Innocence of Mary Page, whom
tho Stato declares to liavo murdered
David Pollock. I fall to see, your honor,
whero tho somewhat rumbling fablo In

t slang which tho wltnesi Is telling has
any bearing upon this case."

'Xour honor, nnd gentlemen ot the'Jury." fjuigdon's vblce rose before tho
words, the prosecutor had died away,
"tho story whlclt tho witness Is telling,
has everything to do with tho question
of. the'jnurder ot David Pollock. It
will slioW 'how ngaln and ngaln he
forced his attentions upori Miss Page,
and of the horror in which sho held
him: andf or thu nlmdst: irrovltablo
mental coriapsn that followed hli brutal
efforts to rnakn her mnrry him. Iflhavo
allowed tho witness to tell the story In
hor own way, It Is simply thnt I wish
to bring before ou tho plcturo of these,
two young girls so biavo and hopeful.
and hard working, whoso positions and
good character were attacked by David
POUOokf

For.u, moment thu Judge heiltated. nnd
tho court held Its breath aggressive,
oven antagonlstts at tho moro thought
of losing the gay little witness who was
looking from tho Judge to Langdon with
aMch chUdlulily startled eyes. Then his
honor said slowly:

"t cannot stiMtiln your objection to
the testimony ns Irrelevant, sir. J con-
sider nil that has n hci'lnr upon the
outloiiK relations .'xletlig between .Mr.
Pollock nnd .MUs l'ngo us of paramount
Importance. At the immo time," ho
added, turning to Lnngdon. "I would

, suggest that you Instruct your witness
to confliui hor testimony ,10 mere stuti1-roen- ts

of fact "
Tho entire not incepting

tho Jury, heaved n tlgh or relief, and
Langdon's face showed a flush of

as he naked:
"How long did vout engngennnt In

A. Woman's Pledge' litut. Miss Hnrton?"
Slx weeks, but wo only got saint y

for foir,"
"Whredld tho lour end?"
t'lt didn't end. It blew up in n one-tan- k

mho town called PrlndloVlllc, It
wfis ono of those towns that have tho
railroad slntlmi u ono sldo of Main
htvcot, thu hotel nnd 'opry' Iioiiko at-th- o

other, ntu' tho real" of the buildings scat-
tered about vherever they happened to
drop."

Again n purl ot laughter lilted
through the room, but JVu.Kdon
frowned and shook his bend at Amj.

"Novct mind druieilptlous,' ho said
hhnrplv than hp had spoken no

far. for ho fenied that tho Judso In a
revulsion of feellin,' mlclit stop his wit-
ness belote 'le had told tho '.tory that
meaht po much In tho caso f.i tno

Hut Amy. fur from being awed
by his sternness, pouted ut hlni with agay little mouc nivl went on with hor
storv In her ov n fashion.

"Wo wero f'tllnic pretty grouchy
when wo hit 'I'ndlovlllo, becaUM a hnd
been it losing lour, the ghosit hadn't
walked for'a month, und nobody know
whether Ae'd oor pet buck to Now
York or nnot "

'Did you glo Ihe perfoi niMico that
Bight ?"1nJli In liriirdon, inipatli'r.tlv.

.VWcll, we slatletl to. but It 'icver got
tseyond thu ticket-takin- g slagn, for tl'.o
nhetilt blew In with n ps hlg pa

ouu sam that be'it been order--

od to hold all nttr trunks and pro's fcr
unpaid board bill In tho Itst four
towns, and that meant that wo woro
stranded, with Titoadway doing thu
ShTldan act tnony miles awaj."

"What did you dnV"
"Wo did tv'tnt a company always does
wo went back to tlto hotel and said

what wo thouRht of tlto producer and
tried to borrow cnrlarn from thohotel

flint was when vre saw Da-
vid Pollock again."

"Do you mean that Sir. Pollock was
In tho hotel when you sot theroT"

"No, but ho arrived In town by tho
Inst train, and walked Into the lobby
whllo wo wero thorp."

"Did he speak to youT'
"Yes. He enmo over and said he was

colli); thrauKh the .town on a bualnofs
trip, nnd seeing Mary's nam on an
olght sheet you know )Ik poster he
had Jumped off on Impulse, uii said
ho was awfully aorry that the tour had
ended an unfortunately, nnd bCReed ner
to let him arranco for our return to
New York."

"Did Sllss pane necopt?"
"No. Hho tefused absolutely."
"Old sho seem much agitated at sec-In- s

hint?"
"Yes. Sho sho looked as I she

would scream If he touched her. She
held onto my nrm so tight It mado n
blnck-nnd-blu- e spot: and yon could see
tho pitlso In hor throat Jumping the
way It does before u, dissolves
Into hysterics."

"Had you noticed ll)at extreme nerv-
ousness in Miss Pago before?'

"Yes. The ilav wf saw Mr. Poltock
at the Prentiss Aoncj"

"Now. Miss nnrton. having refused to
accept Mr. Pollock's offer, how did yon
secure a night's lodging?"

"The proprietor of tho place- - was a
docent old Rube with a fatherly eye
nnd soft heart that woro tho mt't-u- p

of a grouch, mid when Mary offorcd
him n Unit that had been her mothor's.
as a pledge for board, lie kind of
gulped and handed over tho key to our
room without a word."

"You say 'our room.' That meanj
that you remained with Miss Pago?"

"Why. of course." "he said In obvloiw
surprise. "You don't supnoe I'd go
back on Mary, do you?"

Langdoit smiled. "I'm not aupooslng
anything." he said gently. "But l wnnt
tj mak everything quite clear for thq

and In order to do that I may
ask a good many unnecessary ques-
tions. So will you tell us. please,

what you and MUs Page did after
tho 'hotel proprietor had given you trie
key to your room?"

"Wo wont upstairs and had a ltttls
cry." Bhe nald whimsically, a furtlvo
dimple showing an she spoko. Then,
having powdered our noacs and cheer-
ed up. T left Mary citing while I went
to the head or the stairs to seo what
was doing In tho office, and whM had
happened to tho rest or tho bunch.

"Could you see thoso In tho office
from tho stairway?"

"Plainly, going down to the first

anu Mr."Did and Miss secure posl- -l 8"rwad of blllanml peel-tlon- o
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Was the rest of the company still
there?

"Yes."
"Was Mr. Pollock with them?
"Yes, ho was playing a leading rolo

and making a speech."
"Could you hear what he sald7
".Sure! Of course, I missed tho Iirst

patt of It. but when I got to the land-
ing he was stiylng. 'I have always
taken a great Intereat In the theater,
an.l can thoroughly sympathize, with
win- - nrntlrnment.' Then ho pulled a
Ji,.ti,i- - mit of Ida Docket and tapped
r. Saying 'The New York train goes
Vhtough in six mlnutos. It can bo
"otged to t.toualo.rt.M pay

.-- iii th.ffr if the shortff-f- or no reason ex- -
? .J&,tf i,Xt the'con.Pany seSp
a"'CZzZ, ,iii if nice crazy peopioior

,miw, did you ,in thon?"
' ran DacK anu torn Mary, but wo

rmilil son throueh his game It was a
case of either accept hts help or be
stranded and walk tho ties."

"What did Miss Pago say?"
"She said, 'Xou go, Amy. because you

want to got back, but I'll walk every
step of tho way and earn my food by
scrubbing before I'll ncecpt a penny of
David Pollock's money or give him a
chance to speak to me again.' "

"Did you ugteo to go?"
"No, 1 snld that burrs weren't In it

with mc when it cmo to sUcktn', nnd
If there wsb going to bo uny walking or
scrubbing I would be on the Job to do
my share. That Mnry and 1 were pals
und we'd nike what was coming to-

gether."
A little murmur of admiration stirred

tho sllenro of the room, and Mary,
lifting hor head, .smiled nt Amy
throuch tcar-ndste- d dyes, and for an
lostnnt tn.) brick Jcyousnesr. forsook
the llttlo witness, and she dabbed at hor
own eyes with a wisp of a handker-
chief, suddenly bursting forth explo-
sively:

"Well, anybody would have stuck by
Mary. iho she's the best evor.'1

"Did Mr. Pollock lenvn with tho com-
pany?" asked Lr.ngdon, a warning noto
in his voice, ana with a little start Bho
turned back to him.

"No. Wo tho'iiiht ho had gone, but
after tho train had pulled out. I looked
out of the window und r.iw him coin-
ing back to th' 'oU! jrrlnnlw;."

"Did you ti.lt Alliis Pare?"
"No, I tlioiwUt It wa better for her

to thlnlc ho H'd'i rrnc. so that she
would got n good night's slcop. After-
wards I wUhed t Had told her."

"Why""
"Hecauso It wns fitch an awful shock

to her whim he cumo to our door In tho
morning."

"Will you tell us the circumstances
of that moitltiK. please?"

"Well. Mary nr.d I wero both drc-sn- d

nnd nadv for breakfast and wo were
talking ov - the chances of getting
some 3ort ol work to do In the town
till wo could get word homo to mother
to send us carfare. It costs quite a lot
from I'rlndlcvllle to tho hlg town and
wo know It might be days before the
o!d ladv could plso It. and w had to
eat In the meantime. While wo wore
still talking w hoard a knock at tha
door, nnd thinking It was tho chamber-
maid or mayhn the proprietor Mary
slims out. 'Come In.' And at thai Dav-
id I'ollock opened tlv dollor,"

"What did Mlsa Pace do?"
".Sho screamed anil turning, hid her

fnco (lyalnst my shoulder for a mo-
ment. Thou sho stood up and faced
him. 'How dnro you come here'." she
orked. and he had the decency to look
nrt-tt- v foolish. 'I tlnre becauso I am
worried Hbout you.' ho said. 'I can't go
und loave you stranded here; you've
pot to let mo help you.' 'I shall never
ni ceiit yonr helf!' rled Mary, aud I
roii'.d toll by her voice that sho was
prrtti cl09u to tear-- , so I stepped for-wn-

nnd said, 'Lockk here, Davo Pol-
lock, It's .i protly mean trick for uny
mutt to persecute a till the way you'io
j.rtrsenutlng Maty. Haven't you a hred
of Jecency In vcur poor lltt'.e soul? If
you havo you'll bout It whllo the go-Ji- iir'

good."
"Did he answer yolt?"
"Yei. For a minute I thought he

was Rolng to hit mo. Then ho said,
Miss Patte Is thoroughly acapulile ofanswering mo herself. Miss Ilarton,
and I must nk yott not to interfere
In what docs not concern you.' 'Any-
thing1 that concerns Mary concern
ni,' I jeloueil. but Maty put her
hand on my arm. '.Mr. Pollock,' she
said, aud Hurt wus a queer nolo inhr voice, 't thoroughly agree with
what Amy has said you arc perse-
cuting me you are torturing ma .
and 1 cannot bear any more, For

God's snlto g,i away and leave us In
fieacs.' At that Mr. Pollock flunir out
hl hands nnd said hoarsely, 'Mary-M- ar)

--ryou can't mean that. Aren't
you tired or this poverty and mis-
ery? Haven't yoU had enough or thU
life? One would think to near your
that I was some bruto pursuing you,
when alt I ask Is to honorably marry
you and protect you from hardships.'
'Hoiiorabler cried Mary. 'Do you call
It honorable to assltt iho othcrn be
catitifl you .knew It would leave tin
stranded and helpless? Ih'II honorable
to force i yourself upon tin in this
fathlon? Is It honornbln to persccuto
me, when I've told you over and over
that I'll drudge nit my life and wear
my fingers to tho bono with work be-
fore I will mnrry you? Then she
hurst Into tear, and I ordered Mr.
Pollock out or tho room, saylnc that
ho'd gotten his answer and he might
as well go." i

"Did he leave?"
"No Hut It didn't matter, because

Jinf thou the door opened and tho
f;ood old gink that ran tho place caino

He said ho'd heard enough of what
was an Id to icallze thai wo girls
needed mirao help and advice, nnd
suggested that slnco Mr, Pollock
seemed determined to stay there, that
we might go down to hla ufflvv "

"Did you o?"
"Yes. Mary quieted down, at the.

presence of another man, nnd drying
her eyon went with hlTi. saying ftank-l- y

that she and 1 wanttd noino work tunay our Inard until w could hear front
home."

"Did the proprietor o.Tci tn help
you?

Amv bubbled with luustliti'r. 'Itn .lid
r 'dell u 5?r,h . could be or asstst-Jo- b

In the dining- -' anco."Mary wnn administer

U ?U'
Vidn'l ifPL.ILkjr,td'?1nM,r0 ,?.' Jf

JlJ"&; kF ": I''i!.4f.cJ;,.. snapped
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ble d'hote to tho regular I was tu
bo on tho with the transients and
HOMR trnnslcnfa thi-- weio. too! fitcourse. Mnry inado a lilt right oft. Khu
was tho cutest of a Itanh-hotu- tt Ltzxle.
IJven the dyspeptic old grouch ,who
edited the wekly newspaper smiled nt

when ho took hl order, and tho
eour-face- d old loft-ovc- r that hid been
waiuna- - on the tublo looked an if she

to strangle Mary every tlmo sho
her."

Tho iudno Intiched nt the nlelur sh
conjured up. and Amy. bloomfn;r tinder
the Unnulcdgo that she was pleosluj
lmr nii.ifo.i i..r,i i,i. ,.,"
''1r.ntMa ",Mthlnl,vnur-.o,,n- r ,!,'."- - .ithey don't lenvn any cold poiton lying. ...Bmiinii in f.iiu. Mn.Mi i.aa.. imm
customer I got was David PoIIock! 1
did stick my finger In the oatmeal I
was him and snj. 'I hope you
chokV three times, hut It didn't work."

Again her tubblng laugh rlpplod out, I,

tKthoWncS bu?wTf It ML1'prosecutor leawd to
honor." ho tlormed. "I object.i!Jf '??. "- e- "

uuiiiiiivu a t iiu-:iii:- ri ia i'tiJi n trnuti- -
room or u show? And U my
learned opiom-n- t reseating1 to u thegay life of Mhs Dnrtnn evldenco
dealing with tho murder of David Pol- -
I0CK.7"

"Mav H please the court," retorted '
Longdon, "the events which place
in nan a ery aennitn ef-
fect upon the between David
Pollock and the defondant. I crava tho
patlenco of your honor and the centle-me- n

of tho Jury with tho witness who
or-n- ot exactly conversant with the

legal brevity demadod by law."
"I think," said bis the ghost

of a smile stUl twitching at his lips,
"that tho witness may go on with her
story. But," ho added, leaning forward
with an admonishing towards
Amy, .:"".."'u" .""": Miss Uar- - -

" " "i.w.Vh S?,.",liSnBrrJ!f t0 vnf. Vv
,'he .g""!"8..??1

v "".,.,, aorry. your Honor." sho said
penitently, "but it WAS fun up there
for a while."

"I don't doubt It." said tho Judge,
smiling. Thon, as If recollecting where
bo was, he cleared his throat loudly and
sat back with a stem frown as Lang-do- n

said:
"How long did you remain at tha

hotel in Prindlevtllo its a waitress?"
"About three weeks."
"Did Mr. Pollock remain there durlns

that time?"
"Yes."
"Did he speak to at any time'"'
"Well, he had to spoak to me, but ho

limited It to. 'Two boiled eggs and dry
toast,' or 'Oimmo roast chicken and
mashed potatoes.' but with Mary It was

Ho didn't speak to her. but
be never let her get out of his sight."

"Miss Barton, you say that you re-

mained nt the hotel about three weeks.
Why did you leave ut the end of that
time?"

"Because of the behavior of somo of
tho men who caine to the place."

"What do you mean by tholr be-

havior?"
"Their their freahnoss," she said,

flushing a little. "You see, when wo
first went to work they all very
decent, especially to Mary, and every-
thing was Thon thoy they seem-
ed to change to me. I
glvo a pretty sharp call-dow- n to two
or three of thp sort of rubes that wiar
red ties, nnd shoes that look as If they
had their trunk tucked In the and
llnnlly something tho landlady said put
me wise to tho fact that our charac-
ters weren't worth n two-ce- stamp
In Prlndlevllle. I didn't want Mary to
know, so I kept quiet till tho day when
the that always camo for lunch
fresh tried to kiss hor."

"Will you tell us, as briefly an pos-
sible. Miss Barton, the events of that
day?"

"It a baj day begin with,"
said Amy ruefully, "f smashed some
crockery In the morning, and tho
head waitress hnd a quarrel with
her beau the night before, every-
body a beautiful grouch, and In
the midst of It the .landlady came out
to me, and told mo that her 'tegular
girls' were objecting work with
us, because of our characters. Of
course it mode me pretty aoro, nnd I
was Just going to say n few things
about the bunch of blscult-sllnge- rs

thoy had around, when the door of
the dining room banged open and
Mary, taking apron off as she
went, ran past us and up tho stairs.
The landlady called but sho never
even looked around, so I started aftor
her. Just as I ,dl.l so a cheap, flashy
guy who was a regular dor camo
out of the dining room, looking
sheepish and with one cheek bright
red and the other very pale. I'vo
a good smack make that kind of a
complexion before, so I kind df wait-
ed around to see what he would do."

"Did he leavo the hotel?"
"No. He walked out Into the oftlde

across to whore Dave Pollock
was sitting flung himself Into a
chair besldo him. At thnt I sort of got
behind some curtnlns waited
hear what ho said, but I needn't
have bothered about hiding, for ho
yelped loud enough to bu heard all
the way to tho kitchen,"

"Can you us what he said?"
"Yes. Ho lipped out a good round

damn or two; then ho said. 'Say, look
here, rrom what told me, thatMary Pnge Is no better thnn sho

crlckoy. she swung a
right onto my Jaw that Jarred my
brains in there. Just becauso I tried
to glvo a kiss."

"Did Mr. Pollock reply?"
"No, First he looked as If ho was

going to hand the chump ono himself,
then he laughed us If lie, wus satisfied
with something, I ran up stairs to
Mary She s crylni,', packing

grip, and when I asked her what
the row was abo-Jt- . said that
wns going to leave right then and
there. said for the last
or turee days ene nau noticed a decld

1"j.

ed dlffornneo n tho attitude of themen toward her, ujid that at noon onoor thum had insultod hor and shu hadslapped his face. Thu worst of It was,
she said, the said that ho
been told that she wasn't so particu-
lar with others, was notorious
whore she came rrom. Then I toldher what tho landlady had snld tome, said that I well

c.iul' -- o w,, was spreading
the slhndcr. and 1 thought It wintlmo wo blew tho old burjr anyhow."

tho hotel proprietor inako any
objtiulons to your going?"

"Well, yes and no; I haven't come ,to
that et. When wo went downstairs
with our suitcases In our hands the
proprietor's wlio was. giving hint nn
enrfui or what Bhe had hfcartl about us,
of how we woro nnd nil tho rest,

Pollock v. as sitting there talc-ni- l.

It all in, but pretending to read,
lie Jumped up when wo como In sight,
however, nnd started to speak, but we
pushed hint, 1 walked right up
to tho proprietor said, 'Look hero,
you've been prettv white to us, but
somebody Is spreading a lot ot nasty
lies around herp, and wo're, going to
iiult P. D. (i nnd we'd like, whatever
of the long green Is coming to us afterour tooni lent Is paid.' The old
got red as thunder, nnd his wife veered
like a weather-coc- k, hollers
"You cnu't leave llko that; there's three
diummers coniln' afternoon, and
tomoirow'a market day If you quit
you don't get n cent.' At that tho pro-
prietor started to say something on his
own account, but seeing Mr. Pollock
wan tMU'iiiiit,, no i.ila we'd Potter allgo Into thi dining room to settle It;
but Mr. Knllock followed us In, nnd
said that as lm wasn I lend of ours,
ho would like to liorir what the trouble

H.. He nfti, m caso he anyas hlrcult sllngtrtt
room. tn tlm i..!
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"Did li" seem to havn any Inkling as
tn what that troubln was?"
'Wn. He said that he had heard
that Uitio wero a good many Illinois
about Mniv'i n.il nivil thnt nf course.
no actress could expect to have nnyj
lemttatlon. as cvrivti.ilv knew what
road companies were. M that I got so
mad 1 fairly flew nt him, m.t ho
brushed me nslde and went un and
grubbed Mary's hands, saying: 'I atfeast
ii.1T vi.- - nothing about orslp. Know- -
i"F. ..'.'" age. I nao repeatedly or- -

!S' and J t asklo.75r"?1 fr.TVr.i,
ffuIn Vmm? by marrying mo: '???
wised me to his game nil right, but bc- -

. .
wW tell her. she .had dragged

.lll.H ut !
screnm and backed against the wall.

lug Uiat thoro wns nothing ohMd of per
uui disgrace nnd disaster unless Bhe
married h'nt.'-"Di-

she roply?"
ray nnuuuereu anil licr voice was a

on'r 'J.'"0 'n coming, ns if the horror of
hu'i vntiuiicu ner in mute-ness;, but at last, her eyes resting on

Mnry as If she hod to reassure herselfthat aho was actt.ally there she said."No she didn't answer. She strucknt him twice then she Hrrcumoil nnd
ran out and across the street to thot
Tnllmfli!. Wn --Wl. fn1lnu.jil 1. f.nlAl.1., I

as wo could, and then he choke.l,
und her hand wtut waterlngly to herthroat, as If the vords would not como

"and then wo raw thp man wavlny
hla flag und knew the the train fromitw iorK wan coming in, I think Iwent crazy myself for a mlnutn. I
S!r,';a?f", ""d screamed and I heardscreaming, tco. nnd we ran liko
n,d-b- .l' couldn't catch her-o-nly '

munis, uoo-- mo man wnn tne annger
flag saw her and atonmxi hr nmt in
time!"

"Did she f.ght n its Inst capture?"
"No. Sho Just fainted dead off In hisarms, and when wo got to her, ho had

carried her over ami laid her on tho
piatrorm. it wns then that I snw Mr.Langdon. He had Just gotten on thtrain, and when he saw tho crowd andMary lvlnc there, be turned whltn nn n.
sheet and camo running over. But I
torn mm mat sne nau only faintfxl andho'd bitter carry her over to the "hotel.
By that tlmo we'd collected a crowd asbig as If the circus hnd come to town,
and when we crossed tho street I could
seo Dave Pollock glooming to htmsolf
on tho edge or tho rabble, looking llko
a thundercloud but not daring to In-

terfere."
"Was Mire Page conscious when you

reached the hotel?"
"No. But nftcr she had been laid on

the sofa In the parlor nnd the landlady
had bathed her forehead a whllo she
opened her eyes and smiled at us, and
the old woman, who was a good soul at
heart, dtoo us all out, saying th-- .t

Mary needed rest."
"Wpb Mr. Pollock In the hotel at that

tlmo?"
"Yes. Ho was at the parlor door, but

when wo camo out he kind of edged
away, nnd stood scowling ut us. Then
I told Mr. Langdon thnt I believed ha
had been spreading slander against
Mary all through the town nnd had
dilven her half Insane, no that she hnd
attempted to nd it all by flinging her-
self In front of tho train. Mr. Langdon
stinted to tell me something then, but
before ho could fret a word out, the
landlady camo to the parlor door and
said Mary wanted me. Mr Langdon
went In with me. Whon Mary saw hint,
she Just gnvo ne cry, nnd came tun-
ning to him, like a kid that's been
eenred In tho dark and sees its mother
coming with a lump. But when she
saw Mr. Pollock pushing his way In
with some of tho others, sho turned
kind of white ngaln, nnd Mr. Langdon,
turning to bpo what had startled hor,
got n glimpse of him. At that ho sud-
denly pulled a bunch of papers out of
his pocket, and mtrchlng up to Mr. I'oll-

ock- said, loud enough for all of us to
hoar: "Thouch certain Investigations
which 1 made'ln Now York. David Pol-
lock. I huvo discovered thnt you are
the biggest scoundrel unhung' I haio
actual proof that you backed 'A Wom-
an's Pledge' Company, und allowed it
to strand In order to leave Mary Page
penniless nnd alone In a strnntro nwn:
nnd whnt Is more, curse you. I believe
vou yourself spread tho lies that havo
been told about her!"

"Did Mr. Pollock deny these accusa-
tions'"
"Ho stnrtcd to. hut apparently changed

hU mind and didn't say a word. Hut
the good old Uubo proprietor did Ho
lumped up nnd shook his fist under .Mr.
Pollock's nosy and shouted. 'You scoun-
drel' I've had my doubts about you
for nomo time. Now I know and you
ret. out of my hotel and get quick!
This town Is no placo for hounds that
potsecuto women and slander 'em, and
if vou don't want some rough handling
you'd hotter got away before word or
tho dirty work gets around,' At thnt
Mr. Pollock turns nbotit tike n dog that s
hnd n licking and slunk out and Mr.
Langdon laughed and said, 'There's a

ClrelBWOI
t was badly ruptured while lifting a 'riink

several jrnrs ago. Doctorn raid ra only
hope of euro waa an operation, Truss s did
mo no good, Finally I got hold of .lomethlnsr
flint quickly and completely cured mo. Years
h&o passed nnd the rupture lias novi.r

although I am doing hard work aa a
carpenter. Thero wan no operation, no lost
time, no trouble. I havo notlikit to Mil, but
Kill she full Information about how you may
find n rompleti' cure without opeiallon, If you
nrll'i tn mo, UuRcne M, l'ullen. Carpenter,
43J-- UarrellUR Avenue. Mknatqiun, X. ,r.
Hatter cut out this nolle o and ,hoir It loany others yrho aro rupturod ou may sava .
Ufa or at leaat atop tho lottery of rupture
and tht worry and danger of an operation.
Advt,

train homo In twenty rrdhutes, ana;
we'ro going to catch It""That Is all, Miss Hnrton." ad tAng- -'
dci, but hi tone was thouKhtnil, and
whin tho prosecutor watved cross ex
amlnatlon and tho Judge edjournert
court, ho showed obvious relief. Ho
followed Amy Into the wttncis room,
drew hor aside and asked: I

"Amy have you seen anythlnic of Dan- -'
lel.'i lately?" i

"Why, suro." she answtred. "I saw
him yesterday, nnd. say, ho looks about
tho sickest thing I over saw in the snow
business. Honest, I fait sorry ifor htm,"

"Woll, you may feel even moro sorry
for him, before long," muttxral Jang-do- n,

and hurrying out through, the now
gloomy corridors ho passed through the
changing door nnd down Into tba cells.
At u word to the turnkey ho was- - Admit-
ted tn the narrow room where. Mary

r lay flung acrosn the narrow bed. tnoop t
nig over ner lie wmapcrru aomy: i

"Mary my dear"
"Ch, llillip,r she sobbed, turning nntt

clinging to him. "it It's lllfn living aU.
tho horrots over again to go throuttn
this day by day. la It worth whllo.'
Will It help any?"

"Help? Why. dear, I'm more hopeful
tonight than I've boon since the begin- - .
hlng," he cried cheerily. "And what's
more. I believe I've got a line on a now
clue that will work up well."

"Oh, what?" sho cried, sitting up and
smiling at him rnlnbow-wls- e through
tho tears that begemmed her lashes;
and Lnngdon, holding her hands against
his lips, said snftly:

"Dearest, you know thnt long nftcr ho
deliberately plannod to strand you, Pol-loc- k

also backed Daniels to star you.
I'm going to summon Daniels and roako
him explain their exact association, and
then I think the end will be In sigh:,
just be brave a little longer and trust
me."

"Oh. t do I do.'" she whispered; and
when ln left her Alio followed him to
the door and, thrusting her slender
hunds between the bars, caught his on.'
said In a voice that thrilled with sweot-nes- s:

"Philip, dear I am hopeful and I am
brave don't forget that and pleaso g.i
home tonight remembering that 1
was smiling when I said good-b- y

Uut Philip, burying his fac in the
sicnuer nanus, coum not see the brave-
ly sweet smllo bocnuso of the scalding
tears thai burned his eyelids, as he hur-
ried down tho echoing corridor

(Continued Next Sunday.)

Wi(H the Local
Musicians

The following piogram wan present-
ed by harp pupils ot Miss Marguer-
ite O'Toolc last Sunday afternoon'
"Nun's Prayer" (Oberthuer) and two
lilsh molodles, Miss Agnes Long,
"Traumorol" (Schumann) and "Ho-lle- ve

Mo, If All TIiom Kndearlng
Young Chaims," Miss Cathetlno
Stark "Anbade" (Hassolmans) and"Prlere" (Hassolmans), Miss Mnlzlo
Ilalnca. "The Swan" (Salnt-iiaen- s)

and "Menuot" (Hasselmans). Miss
Knthernie Hlggs. and 'The Foun-
tain" (Zobcl). and "Minuet d'Amour"
(Massenet), Miss Helen Clcmans.

AiMiinU Sari, Helen Sebastian,Marguerite McDonouch. and Mary
Williams, pupils of Miss Mario Mccourt, were contestants for tho beststale playing on March 6. Assuntahart and Helen Sebastian tied as
winners. Three local music teachersJudged.

The Motet Choral Society, Otto T
Simon, director, will glvo tho Inat
concert of Its seventh season on Wed-
nesday evening. April P. nt MemorialContinental Hall. The program ofItusslan, English, and German musicIs especially Interesting, and will in-
clude a trio for piano, violin, andcello by the Busaian composer.
Arensky. Mrs. Otto T. Simon andOeorgo H. Wilson will accompany
tho choral program.

Tho program to bo presented byJames W. Cheney, Jr.. at St. Paul'sChurch Tuecdny evening under theauspices or the American Guild ofOrganists, comprises the following
numbers "Concert Overture In C
'."i"01"" Flicker). "The Question" and"The An.iwiT' (William WoUteu-holmo- ),

e In D major' (J. S.Bach) "Itomanza In B flat' (0. H.Howaid), "Evensong" (E. 1'.' John-
son). "Sonata in C minor' (J. W.
Cheney, ir ). "Day In Venice" (E. Ne-vl- n.

and ' Toccata In O" (Dubois).

Tho National Quartet, composed ofElizabeth .. Maxwell, soprano. Lil-
lian Chenowctb, contralto; William
K. Bralthwalte, tenor: Joseph 1.
Schotluld, barto. and Ethel GarrettJohnson, pianist, furnished tho mu-
sic for tho annual reception andbanquot of the Ashlar Club, the
Master Masons organization ot tho
State. War and Navy Departments,
at tho New Ebbltt on Thursday
evening, presenting the following
program: "Auld Lang Svne," old
Scotch nlr. "Song of the. Vikings."
Failing, "Madrlga1" (from ' M-
ikado"). Sullivan: "Heidelberg Song"
(from "Prlr.co of Pilsen"), Luder.4
The Shoogy-Shoo.- " May how; "Trip.

Trip," MhisiIbIs; "Star of Descend-
ing Night." Emerson: "Star-Spa- n

sled Banner," Key; "America."
Cnroy. uud "Good Night, Good
Night, Beloved," Plnsutl

A series of lectures on musicalappreciation are to bo given here
next year under tho auspces of thePeabody Club, the lecturers to bn
members of tho Poabody faculty.
At the meeting of tho club on
Wcdnesdav evening at UOS H street
Hie proirnm was given bv Miss
Trelcno Oyster, soprano, with Miss
Emma Bender ns neenmpsnist The
next meeting will ho held on March

. with Miss Flecker In charge of
the prosram.

DANCING

ASSEMBLY DANCES,
NATIONAL TUFLE8' ARMORY.

REMAIN OPEN.
Asaamlily dancca will bo held Mondays,

Wednesdays, Thursdays and Saturday no
usual. Tho publle Is cordially Invited to at-
tend and Judge for themselves as to tte ty

of theae dancea.

MISS "CHAPPELEAR,
ttl rjt'E ST. N. w.
rHON15 NORTH UU.

Olover'a, 613 "nd Prlv. lesrons. any hr GJc.
Classes Tues., Thurs., Ka ; all dances

taualit: ballroom for runt, . l'h. V U,
wns conn, too nn bt. n. w.

Phone Main SSK. Lessons In day nr evening
Agseniniy aaium i.vcry fljonuay KieninK.
UII I PR'S HELA8CO T!IEAT::Ri ''hone.

Danees. Baturday evunlnc clajm timv torini 1

EXCURSIONS

OLD POINT COMFORT
NORFOLK, VA.

80UTHERN WINTER REPORTS
hpeelnl Tours Tu fniuoiia Hotel

Cbamberltn
Dally Sen, Ice 'Modern Kteel SUamera
City Ticket Office, 731 lKI'i at. N. V,

(Woodnard Uulldluo
KOIIFOL1C WASHINGTON

STCAUBOAT CO.
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One of tho n:4iny thrilling German
war pictures to be shown at tho

Notes of Stage
(Continued ftom Vf"o Twelve.)

musical education undi the famous
In Paris. In tho new Dlnrl

operetta she plays the .rt'lc of a strong-wille- d

young royal perivn who leaves
h- -r palaco to seek adventures amoug
her people.

Miss Dorothy Dunn, you, ger sister of
Emma Dunn, bus been chtsen to play
tho role of Melissa in -- Tbo Little
Snepherd of Kingdom Coma," Eugene
Walter's dramatization of i'ohn Fox.
Jr.'B. novel, which Is In cotttse of re-
hearsal. Mlsa Dunn will bo nuncmbcr-m'u- s

the original Wendy wrfc'i Maude
Adams in "Peter Pan."

lloudltii is booked for KchUi's tho
latter part of April. He has bwn out
West nearly all season and Is rri'ortcd
tu havo madn sensational success . espe-
cially since his verbal bout In U Lo
Angeles theater with Jess Willardi who
came off second best in tno cncoiuucr,

lWillie Howard began his stage career
ut mc uhc ui 1VUMI.XII, jum.iih -

vaudcvlllo a brief time, in a slngltc
act. Willie sut in tho gallery a.d
Joined Eugene In the choruses. .At
that time they received only J15 a weevi
Now. as features of Iho great "Pass V

lug Show of 1918," tncir salary is j.vw'
a week.

Littlo Marllynn Miller, tho seventeen-year-ol- d

premier danseuso of "Tho
Passing Show of 1315." was barred from
stago work in this country during tha
llrst ,'cnrs of her professional career,
iter father took her to Europe, where
shr became one of tho sensations of
the vaudeville stage. Later, when sho
was sixteen, she leturned to this coun-
try nnd was immediately engagen by
tho directors or the New York Winter
Gnrden lor "Tho passing Show of WIS."

The famoiw 'Billy Fortune" stories,
appearing originally In tho Baturday
Kvenlpg Post, and collectod and pub-
lished In book form by D. Appleton &
Co.. are about to reach the stage In a
comedy dramatized by Clinton htuart
Horn incidents In the series of arrange-
ment with their author. llllam n.
Llghton. After tho Production on tho
regular stago. tho comedy will be con-

verted Into a photoplay.

"Tho Road To Mandalay." a comle
opera with music by Oreste Vasscla and
libretto by W. II. Post, which recently
closed n road season, was presented
at the Park Theater In Now York Mon-

day night, February a.
The special theatrical performance to

be given as a testimonial
Winter, the veteran dramntlo critic,
was held nt tho Century Theater In
New York March 7

Ted Shawn Is tho husband of Ruth
St Denis, and they own n beautiful
country home near Los Angeles, called
Donlshawn.

Although appoaring on tho same bill'
at Kelth'i mil week. Ernest Ball and
Itae Eleanor Ball aro not at all re-

lated, although they are often errone-
ously referred to an husband and wire.

Florence Reed will soon be seen In
Keith vaudovlllc. nnd will star in a
new playlet of the underworld called
"The Pink Ruby." by John Wlllard.
Malcolm WTlllams will be her ctilef
support.

MUs Molly Pearson, who is appear-
ing as Maggie llobson In Ilobson'a
Cnnlee," in New York, expects shortly
tb blossom us a d dramatist.
Bhe li" at present engaged writtng a
comedy ef Scotch life Miss Pearson
was born In Edinburgh, uud has

with great success In several
comedies of Scotch life, the most no- -

PHOTOPLAYS

HIPPODROME
9th and N. Y. Ave. N. W.

Today Sunday Today

"Sarah Bernhardt"
In a Picturization of Her
Latest Dramatic Triumph

Jeanne Dore

OTHER PICTURES

Iklosco Tlieatcr thia week in
"Fighting tho AUJeB."

tabl of which was Uunty Pull the
Btrlngf."

will short I r be seen,
under tho direction or tho Garrick Pro-
ducing Company, in a new play of the
Ume of Henry VIII. by J. du Rocher
Muol'herson, entitled "A King of No-
where.-' in Mr. Tellegcn's support wilt
be Corllus Giles, Sydney Oreenstreet,
Gnlwov Herbert, Ilobort Adams, andOIie Ten.

"The Blue Envelope." a farce tn thrseact by Frank Hutch and Robott Ho-ran- t,

has been placed in rehearsal by
Hlchard Lambeit for production inthree ,WfelCfl, The cast will bo headedby Wnlter Jones and Franklyn Ardcll,supported by John Park. Edwin Fos-beri- r,

Ralph Nairn. Ford Fenlmore.
Su.,.', "'nlentlne, Beth Franklyn andBelle Theodore. This play wa given n
short trial last year.

A new melodrama br Bavarrf viunuthor of "Within the Law." ha boen
ncaulretl bir IClniv a R.inM. kui.
because of IU unusual magnitude, willnot be produced until next season. AsTot unnamerf. thu nt.v ibI .itk i.y

' V,rk '"c' An Idea oj? the elaboratecharacter of the production Is indicated
ov uio lact mat In three acta (burn intwenty-fou- r scenes.

li" ,to --n Chicago. Williamarranged with tho . Kssanay
Company for somo motion plcturo workat the conclusion of his tour. He will
nDDenr before tlin nam.. In -- II -- e t..
famous successes such a "Sherlockglomes." "Secret Service." nnd lrhaps

All the Comforts of Home.'

SkW YOUR

FSNGERS AT THE

iraUFACTURBi

We Guarantee This

If you're Jroubled, with dand-

ruff, falling hair or irritations of
the scalp, buy jr. bottle of Speiser'a
Scalp Tonic at O'Donnell's Dru- -;

Store, 904 F Street. Buy it with
the assurance tltat it will ac-

complish just what is claimed for
it. Your money's w.aiting for yotj

if it fails. No beating around the
bush no necessity fou sending ta
the manufacturer for a refund, for
Mr. O'Donnell guarantees it per-

sonally.
Speiser's Scalp Tonic contains

neither cocoanut oil or harmful
alkalis. Itdoesn't foam (alt alkalis
foam) , for it's absolutely pure. It's
exactly what its name implies- - --

a tonic for the scalp. If used ac-

cording to directions for a reason-

able length of time it will correal
any abnormal and dry condition ot

the scalp, Kill dandruff and relieve

itching and irritated skins. Sold

only by O'Donnell's. Price, 50c

per bottle Advt.

" it Is made of raver vou con
get it at Andrsic."

Place your orders with us for
engraving. "Wo aro authority on
styles and correct forms for all
occasions. '

Our Prices Are Sure T Please.

R. P. Andrews Paper Co.
T3T-3-- 3t TXUtatmta St. K. W.
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